Wisdom and Destiny

child that has strayed from its mother's
side. Nor need we belieye that these
disillusions must necessarily give rise to
moral discouragement; for the truth that
seems discouraging does in reality only
transform the courage of those strong
enough to accept it; and, in any event, a
truth that disheartens, because it is true,
is still of far more value than the most
stimulating of falsehoods. But indeed no
truth can discourage, whereas much that
passes as courage only bears the semblance
thereof. The thing that enfeebles the
weak will but help to strengthen the
strong. " Do you remember the day,"
wrote a woman to her lover, "when we
sat together by the window that looked
on to the sea, and watched the meek
procession of white-sailed ships as they
followed each other into harbour? . . .
Ah ! how that day comes back to me!

. . , Do you remember that one ship had
205